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	1. Chapter 1

JJ was sat on the end of her bed with Henry on one side and Will on the other side. In front of them was a laptop propped open with the Skype programme starting up. This was one of their daily routines. Everyday before Henry went to bed, they set up Skype and waited for her to call. They had been doing this for a few months together, but before that it was just JJ on her own.

'You excited?' JJ asked the young boy who sat by her side.

'Yeah! I speak to sissy!' He said, jumping up from where he sat.

'Well sit down. She'll only call if you're sitting still.' Will said, trying to get the boy to calm down, but they both knew that there was no chance of Henry calming down at this time of the day, especially with them on Skype.

After what seemed like forever, they finally got the notification saying that the girl was online.

'Ready?' JJ asked Henry, who excitedly nodded yes.

JJ reached forward and pressed the 'Start Call' button. After a couple of seconds, the young girl's face appeared on the screen. She had light blonde hair that was tied up in a messy bun on her head, and she had a string of pink flowers strung around the front of her head. She was lying down on her bed wearing her pink pyjamas and her headphones in each ear. She had recently taken her make-up off, so she looked a bit tired, but it was all worth it.

'Hi!' She said, waving at the camera propped up on the end of her bed.

'Neve!' Henry shouted. 'I lost my tooth!' He said proudly.

'Oh wow, Henry! Has the tooth fairy come?' Neve asked, looking over at her mother.

'Not yet, but she'll be coming tonight. Won't she, Henry!' JJ said, the smile on her face growing bigger.

'Yeah! Mommy said she will leave me chocolate and candy and money!' Henry said, counting each object on his fingers. Neve laughed.

'Maybe a dollar and some chocolate.' Will said, laughing.

'So, anything going on?' JJ asked Neve.

'Not really. London's a boring place at the moment. School's going OK. I still haven't got my GCSE lessons yet, but they should be coming soon.' Neve said.

'That's good. You're on break at the moment, aren't you.' Will asked.

'Yes. I'm back in on Monday. I guess break can't last forever, though.' Neve sulked. 'When can I come to visit? She asked, hoping for it to be very soon.

'I'm not sure. I'm still kind of busy, and we want you to be 100% safe while over here. So soon.' JJ said, knowing very well that it would be a long time before Neve would be able to set foot on a plane, never mind fly out to America.

'OK. Do you think it would be before my birthday?' She asked.

'I'm not sure. Hopefully.' JJ smiled. 'It's only three more months until my baby's fourteen.'

'It's not that big of a deal.' Neve said, although she thought that it was quite a big deal.

'Is Neve coming soon?' Henry asked, yawning.

'Hopefully, sweet pea. I think it's time for you to go to bed.' JJ said.

'I'll take him. Say bye now.' Will said.

'Bye bye Neve!' Henry said, yawning again.

'Bye Henry. Love you.' Neve said.

'As soon as the door was closed, JJ looked down.

'Mum. I know you were lying when I asked you when I could fly out. It's not going to be for ages, is it?' Neve asked.

'I don't think so. I'm so sorry, but you know we're only trying to protect you. Besides, if any of my team find out, there's going to be a massive shitstorm.' JJ explained.

'Why? Haven't you told them about me?'

'No, not yet. Now's not the time.'

'You've had nearly twelve years to tell them.'

'I know, but the more people who know, the worse it can be for you. You know that.'

'OK. I have homework so...'

'I really am sorry, Neve.'

'It's ok, honestly. I just want to get away from that school, though.'

'Why?'

'Just the average mean girls. Just because I'm planning on going to university after school and getting a decent job.' She smiled.

'Still wanting to go down the criminology route?'

'You bet.'

'Well, all I can say is good luck.'

'I need to go now.'

'OK. I'll speak to you tomorrow then. Bye!'

'Bye.'

Neve ended the call, leaving JJ on the edge of the bed, alone. She sighed, and made her way out of the room, and into Henry's to read him his bedtime story.

'Mommy. When is Neve coming?' Henry asked.

'Not for a while, Henry. I'm really busy and it won't be fair if I have to be in work when she's here, will it?' JJ said.

'No.' Henry said.

'Night, bud.'

'Night mommy.'


	2. Chapter 2

_In London_

'Neve! Come on! We're going to be late.' Cassie Brown said, walking into Neve's room.

The girl was sitting cross legged on her bed with her nose in a book. She had yet to put her shoes on and eat breakfast, and the throw from her bed was in a heap on the floor. Her school bag was hung on one of her bed posts, which was decorated by photos and fairy lights. She left a section on her bed for pictures with her family, but she still hadn't met them in person yet. Most of the pictures were with her friends or at dance competitions, and they were patterned with psychedelic designs on the borders. She had a big wall covered in Polaroids from that year alone, as she has such a passion for taking pictures.

'Neve, seriously? What are you reading this time?' Cassie asked, grabbing the book from her grasp. 'The Snow Queen? Is this the fairytale crap you've been going on about?' She said, her words as sharp as daggers.

'It's no crap, it literature. It was written by Hans Christian Andersen, also known as the best author of all time.' Neve said, looking hurt and slightly embarrassed that her friend had caught her reading such a book.

'Ok.' She laughed, this time more friendly. 'I think I'll stick to Suzanne Collins and J.K Rowling.' Cassie smiled, and handed the book back to Neve. 'What's it about then?' She asked Neve, who decided that Cassie was legitimately interested at this point.

'Well, you've seen Frozen, haven't you?' She asked, to which her friend nodded yes. 'Well, it was based off this book, and since it was HCA, I decided to take a look at it. I'm in love with it. You can borrow it after me, if you want. Oh! Did you know if you say the characters Hans, Kristoff, Anna and Sven really fast, it sounds like Hans Christian Andersen. AND, Olaf and Sven are the names of minor characters in The Titanic. Also-' Neve rambled until Cassie stopped her.

''Neve. What've we talked about? No more rambling.' She said.

'OK, OK. Well, I need to go eat. We have like, what, five minutes?' She asked, placing the book gently on the bookshelf to the side of her bed. She slipped on the black shoes at the side of her bed, unfolding the back from underneath her foot. She grabbed the blazer from the back of her desk chair and put it on, untucking her hair from the neck. She picked up her purple messenger bag, and slung it over her shoulder, making sure none of her books or stationary falling out from inside.

'Let's go!' She said excitingly, practically running out from her room, Cassie trailing behind her.

'Morning Cassie!' Georgia said, flipping a pancake in the frying pan. Georgia was Neve's carer for the time she was in London.

'Morning G! I see you're enjoying cooking this week!' Cassie laughed.

'I'm making spares if you want any.' Georgia said. Pointing to a plate piled with about 10 pancakes on.

'Yes please!' Cassie said picking up a pancake and biting straight into it.

'Neve, I have a meeting after work. Can you go to Jessie's?' Georgia asked. Jessie was Georgia's sister. She was only eighteen, but she had known Neve since she was young, so she had a very strong bond.

'Yeah.' Neve said, putting three pancakes on her plate. She drizzled it with honey and sat at the breakfast bar.

'So, any good lessons today?' Georgia asked.

'Yes! We have two hours of science.' Neve said, clearly excited. 'Though I don't know if we're going to get a lot done. Ash and Lochlan are hopeless when it comes to group work. I don't mind doing it, it's just when they take all the credit.'

'Lochlan's cute though, isn't he.' Cassie said, then noticed the disgusted expression on Neve's face. 'Oh come _on_, Neve. You have to admit. He's fit as fu-' Cassie started.

'Cassie.' Georgia warned.

'Sorry.' She laughed. 'Come on. We're going to be late. I have Miss Evans first, and I'm not excited.' She said unamused.

'OK. Bye, Georgia.' Neve waved, walking to the front door of the apartment.

'Bye, Neve. Remember to go to Jessie's!' Georgia called out.

'Will do!' Neve said, closing the door shut.

* * *

><p><em>At Lunch<em>

'Cassie. Are you coming to the library?' Neve asked, walking out of their science class. Neve had single-handedly completed the science project, as Ash was too busy playing games on his phone, and Cassie was flirting with Lochlan the whole time.

'What for?' She asked.

'We have shelving day.' Neve said. When they first arrived at the school in year 7, the girls had put their names down to help re-stock the library shelves every other lunch time.

'Ughhh. Do we have to? Can't we go tomorrow?' She asked.

'No. It's our day today.' Neve said.

'OK. But you have to make sure you say 'hi' to Jessie for me.' Cassie said.

'I will, don't worry. I don't see why you can't come down for a bit. I mean, Jessie likes you.' Neve said.

'I have cheer-leading, sorry.' Cassie said. 'Maybe another time.'

'OK.' Neve said, just as her phone rang.

'Hello?'

_'Neve. It's Jessie.'_

'Hi Jessie. Why are you calling?'

_'I'm on my way to pick you up.'_

'Why? What's happened?'

_'We need to take you to the police station.'_

'Why. What for?'

_'I can't tell you now. I'll tell you when I get you, which will be about five minutes. Go to the office. I have to go.'_

Jessie hung up the phone.

'What was that?' Cassie asked.

'I don't know. I have to go.' Neve mumbled, walking off from Cassie.


	3. Chapter 3

_At The Police Station_

Neve sat down in an interrogation room, waiting for Jessie to be allowed back into the room. Since being picked up from school by her 'aunt', she was immediately out into an interrogation room for over two hours with no one coming in or out. She was stripped of her iPhone, and her school back until it was given back. She wasn't allowed her phone back, though. Sitting alone in the room got her thinking about the possibilities of why she was there. She hadn't done anything illegal, at least she thought she hadn't. She knew that she was legally allowed to stay with Georgia, and Jessie was also allowed to know about her. Then she thought about her mum. What if something had happened to her, or what if something had happened to Will or Henry. Will technically wasn't her father, but she sees him as a father figure, even though she hasn't met him in person. What if someone had found out where she was? She knew that if anyone had found her that it would be extremely bad and dangerous, and that worried her.

After another twenty minutes, a woman with dark brown hair walked in the room and sat at the table opposite her.

'Hi.' Neve said. 'What's going on?' She asked. She got straight to the point, because she wanted to know everything going on, and didn't want a single detail missed out.

'You're so like your mother. It's scary.' The brunette said. She didn't sound like she was from London. Heck, she didn't sound like she was from England at all. She sounded American. Maybe she knew her mum!

'How do you know my mum?' Neve asked. She was genuinely curious to know how this random person that just walked into the room knew about her and her mum.

'I used to work with her. And I know what you're thinking. She didn't tell me about you. I was told literally ten minutes ago.' The woman said, taking a slight pause, 'I'm Emily.' She said, extending your hand.

'Hi Emily. I'm Neve. You probably know that.' Neve said, returning the gesture and feeling embarrassed that she had to make such bad and awkward first impressions. She brushed off the feeling, and then carried on talking. 'But I really would like to know what's going on. I mean, I missed a test in school, so it must me important. Do you know anything?'

Emily sighed. 'Well, you know the reason why you're staying here in London, don't you.' She asked.

'Yeah. It's complicated.' Neve said.

'Yeah. Well, some...complications have arisen, and they don't feel that you are safe enough here anymore.' Emily said.

'What? Are they shipping me off to another country or something. I've got friends here.' Neve said.

'I know, but they feel that you would be better over in America. With your mom.' Emily said.

Neve's mood quickly changed. 'You mean... I get to see my mum? And live with her!' She said exitedly.'

It broke Emily's heart to see a girl so excited to meet her mother. She was 14 for Christ's sake, and she had only Skyped her. Emily hadn't exactly liked her mother that well, but she could never have imagined not seeing her for the first 14 years of her life.

'Yes, but, it will be secrative. Meaning that no-one can know until it's all safe. None of her team will know, none of her family other than Will and Henry will know. You will have someone outside your house at all times to protect you. It won't be for long, I promise, but things are going to be different from now on.' Emily said.

'When do I leave?' Neve asked.

'Tonight.' Emily said. 'You'll be flying on the jet with me. JJ... I mean, your mom, will meet us there.'

'Can I go home first to get some stuff?' Neve asked.

'Yes, but I will need to go in with you.' Emily said.

'But what about Cassie? She's my best friend. Can't I tell her where I'm going? I won't tell her why. I promise.' Neve said.

'Not at the moment. You will soon, but for the mean time just tell her you're going on vacation or something.' Emily said.

'I can't say that. She knows that Georgia isn't that rich. She can barely afford to look after me.'

'Then just say your ill and you don't want her to get infected.' Emily suggested.

'OK. I'll do that just as soon as I'm given my phone back.' Neve said, hinting that she wanted it back.

'I'll sort that out.' Emily said, sliding out from her chair and walking out of the room.

Neve sat there, just thinking about what happened. A few hours ago she was in school, just being the average fourteen year old in school, working on projects and having fun with her friends. Now, she was practically on her way to meet the mother she had never met before. She had a phobia of flying, but she didn't say anything, because she longed for the day to meet her mum, and she didn't want any silly fear to drag her down. She was scared, she wasn't going to deny that. She was terrified of the world. Period. She was terrified of the unknown. She had only a vague idea of what was going on, and that scared her.

She looked through her bag to try and find something to do. She'd caught up on all of her homework, so that wasn't a problem, and she didn't have any books in her bag. She'd left 'The Snow Queen' on her shelf back at the apartment, it usually being kept in her bag. She threw her bag back on the floor, and crossed her arms on her chest. She so badly wanted to call Cassie and tell her everything. She knew she wouldn't tell anyone. Cassie isn't like that. OK, maybe she is a little, but they're best friends. She wouldn't tell something she thought she shouldn't, but even so, Neve couldn't tell her, and she thought that's what killed her the most. Of course, Georgia and Jessie knew, but the only one she wanted to know was Cassie.

She rested her hands on the table and closed her eyes, just as Emily walked back in the room, with her phone in her hand.

'Here you go. It took me a while but they finally agreed to let you have it back.' Emily said, handing the phone to Neve.

'Thanks.' Neve said, unlocking her phone. She scrolled through her phone until she found Cassie's number, and pressed call. A few seconds went passed.

'Neve! Hi. Hello! Where the Hell have you been? I've been calling you for hours. Why haven't you been answering?' Cassie asked.

'Sorry. Georgia's ill, so I had to come home in case I was infected. You know how the school is. Good thing they did because I'm feeling like absolute crap. I'm not going to be in for the rest of the week. Maybe next week as well.' Neve said.

'OK. I'll be with Katie and Heather then. Call me if you need anything. You know I'm there for you, babes.' Cassie said. 'I guess I'll leave you alone then. Get better, OK? Bye!' She said, hanging up the phone.

'Ughhh.' Neve said.

'What's the matter?' Emily said.

'She's pissed off with me.' Neve said. 'Can we go now?' She asked.

'Yeah, sure. Come on.' Emily said, standing up.


End file.
